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our mother came now only for short week-ends. Once Peter
got out of bed without a word and started automatically
pulling on his clothes. When Mademoiselle asked him what
he was doing it for, he answered: " The mummy has come to
fetch me."
And it was evident that he was still asleep. He told me the
next day that in answer to three knocks on his door he said,
" Come in/' and that the Egyptian Princess came and stood
by his bed.
I used to be shut up, without any clothes on except one
garment, in a dreary sloping-roofed musty-smelling room.
With growing apprehension I watched the lengthening shadows
in the garden, knowing that with the dusk my room would fill
with phantoms. If I leapt from the window (and how often
I did contemplate it) " they " would be sorry when they found
me dead and broken on the pavement below. But there was
Peter who couldn't be left all alone; besides, if one has any
aesthetic sense, can one commit suicide in one's com-
binations ?
I used to think a great deal about death during those hours
when I was left so long alone. I meditated on the fact that
death was inevitable. It was a certainty among a crowd of
uncertainties. I stroked my arms and pinched the flesh and
wondered how it would some day decompose. The idea rather
interested than frightened me. I never thought about Heaven
or Hell, although Nene had talked so much about the one,
and Mademoiselle so much about the other. I did not exactly
disbelieve, I more properly disregarded a theory that did not
appeal to me. I thought it must be frightfully interesting to
be dead, and it fascinated me to think that, if I wished to,
in a few seconds I could penetrate the mystery. Upon my
own will depended whether I remained or preferred to depart.
Death never presented itself to my mind as a finality. I was
sure that we went on afterwards, somewhere, somehow, but
the idea of going on anywhere without Peter held me back
from any decisive action. I must have Peter with me in all
things. We must either go together or stay together, and I
do not remember ever discussing the alternative with him.
But still it recurred to me over and! over that " some day I

